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Jeremiah Prat's letter to Ins Erowmer, ans bs 


Cap IDLE OO AIRES TI IF YN CELIA 


. CY oY AER ————— nero 


ELL mc] ry, tcil ro me, 

| How do the W—s and you aprce, 
Sirice ney have had tne Tydinps come, 
XL i137 thou halt pot a lovely Son, fa] i2. 
Vhit have they got to fay.of him? 
iave they no Way to bring it in, 
To make him out a Baſtard born, 
And that his Father wears a Horn ? fal | 


Do ag: they ſay thy Son and Heir, 
V.'23s bzgort by a Bricklayer, ] 
Prougtt in a Warming-Pan to Town, 


Ard lo you thought it was your o'#n, fal la, 


# 


Do nae they think his lovely Face 
Wovld to their FunQtion ba a Diſgrace, 
And chute the Baſtard of a Clown 


Befure they would one of thelr own ? fal la. 


Heavens from their power him debend, 


Put fr them i fay what ney can, 
Fil own him as 1 am a Man, 

Ard love and cheriſh my dear Wile, 
And not impriſoa her for Lite, tal [2. 


It I'maC d VI! be conten:* 

Ali further Strife for to prevent, 

My Hora Ill hide whea home [ come, 
W h» dare a Baſtard call my $on ? al ta. 


Supoaſe I a Farmer am by Trace, 
My Wife may be a buxom Jace, 
If | find I hornify'd mult be, 
Yet VII give her her Liberty. fl ia, 
Suppoſe when [ go out to Hoe, 

She does receive a Fricad or f9, 
Muft I go tell the Worid the fame, 
And then is Prifon put my Dame ? 


Sappoſe unto ſome Foreign Part 


T ai this &dvice now from a Friend, 
Lexrn him to fence well that he may 
Defend bimſcl! 2nother Day. 


—. My Friends fend for m2 to eaſe my Heart; 
2, Muft I po tell thera all my 'Mourn, 
7 + And then my Eldeſt Son dilown, tal la. 


The Brother's A N $ VW ER Bu I am happy in a Writ, : 
That is the Comfort of my Lile, 
And my ſweet Baby it adore, 
And 1 hope he will pay hls Father's Score. 


Pjinzed by BE. Ridcovt. 


: 
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x % MW Far Friend, 1*11 tell you what 1 hear. 
MY - hey do think of my Baby dear, + 
Ley think he like his Father will 

Be bani(ht from his Freedom RIll fal., &c. 
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